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THE THREE RINGS. 
A CASTILIAN ROMANCE. 


By J. R. Planche, Esq. 


od morrow, lovely lady! Is thy noble lord with thee ?” 

at Knight, since to the wars he went, full moons have wasted three: 

$ Three weary moons have wax’d and wan’d since he sail’d o’er the main, 
is And little wist I when these eyes shall see my lord again.” 

| = Forget him, lovely lady, as by him thou art forgot.” 
| *Thou dost him wrong, Sir Knight; by him forgotten I am not; 
«I hold within mine arms a pledge for his true love to me, 
«This new-born babe—his child and mine—which he hath yet to see.” 


» “Oh, let me be thy servant, lady—I will love thee dear—” 
2 “Sir Knight, I am a wedded wife, such words I may not hear——” 
a ‘None else can hear them, lady. What witnesses are nigh 7” 
| © This heart, which is Hernando’s, and God who sits on high.” 
* 4 Sweet lady, yet a boon upon my bended knee I crave.” 
© “Sir Knight, if one which I can grant with honour ask and have.” 
“0, give me those three golden rings that on thy fingers shine.” 


“Sir Knight, with life alone I part with these three rings of mine !” 


Bit* 


~ “0, lend them but a day—an hour—to wear them for thy sake—” 
4K may not be ; such act my lord would proof of falsehood make.” 
oy Enough, enough, unkind one! Then I may nought obtain 2” 
*When thou wouldst ought which I may grant, Sir Knight, demand again.” 


eS The knight hath mounted his steed and away—his love is changed to hate ; 
At the nearest town he lighteth down before a goldsmith's gate : 
He hath bought three rings of plain red gold like those by Clara worn: 
4 “0, bitterly thy slight of me, proud lady, shalt thou mourn.” 


j Oe “He hath mounted again his coal-black barb before the break of day ; 
_ And who is he, the warrior bold, who meets him by the way ? 

lt is the brave Hernando, who, the Soldan’s city won, 

© Now pants to hold within his arms his wife and new-born son. 


"What news? what news ? thou noble knight ; goed friend, thy tidings tell— 


“How fares my wife and infant child—say, are they safe and well ?” 
“Thy wife is well, and eke the boy."—“ Thy speech is brief and cold; 


‘ j “Clara is true ?”—“ For answer look on these three rings of gold.” 
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One instant, and his visor ’s closed, his lance is in the rest— 

“ Defend thee now, thou felon knight! Foul shame be on thy crest!” 
One charge—one shock—the traitor’s corse is from the saddle cast, 
Through plate, and chain, and gambeson, Hernando’s spear hath pass’d. 


He buries in his courser's flank his bloody spurs again ; 

Away! away !—He scales the hill—he thunders o’er the plain ! 

“ Up, Clara, up!” her mother cries ; ‘ Hernando comes! I see 

“ The well-known blazon on his shield. "Tis he, my child, tis he !” 


“Oh, mother! rides he fast as one who to his true-love hies ! 

“ Canst see his face, dear mother? Looks joy from out his eyes ?” 
“ His helmet, child, is open, and he rideth fast enow ; 

“ But his cheek is pale and bent as if in anger seems his brow.” 


The tramp of armed feet is heard upon the turret stair ; 

Forth springs to meet her lord’s embrace that lady fond and fair. 

By the silken locks in which his hands have oft been fondly twined, 

He hath seized and dragged her from her bower with jealous fury blind. 


He hath bound her at his horse’s heels—nor shriek nor prayer he heeds ;— 
O’er rugged rock, through bush and brier, the goaded courser speeds ;— 
Her flesh is rent by every thorn, her blood stains every stone,— 

Now, Jesu sweet, have mercy ! for her cruel lord hath none! 


And lo! the sharp edge of a flint hath shorn the cord in twain ; 

Down leaps the vengeful lord to make his victim fast again. 

“ What have I done ?—Before I die, my crime, Hernando, say ?” 

“ The golden rings I charged thee keep, thou false one where are they ?” 


“ O where, but on the hand which with my heart I gave to thee! 

“ Draw off my glove—I cannot—for my strength is failing me !” 

“ O curses on my frantic rage!—my wrong’d—my murder’d wife! 
“Come forth, my sword! Then, Clara, thus shall life atone for life!” 


She staggered up—Love gave her strength—the sword afar she hurl’d. 
“ Thou know’st my innocence !—O live, to prove it to the world! 

“ Weep not for Clara—loved by thee contented she expires !— 

“ Live for our child—the boy whose fame shall emulate his sire’s!” 


“Our child !—the child my fury hath made motherless to.day ‘— 

“ And when he for his mother asks—O God !—what shall I say ””— 
“Say, that her name was Clara—that thy love was her pride— 
“That, blessing him and thee, she smiled, us in thy arms she died 1” 
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THE DOCTOR. VOL. IV. 
CHAPTER CXVIII. 


Points. of similitude and dissimilitude between Sir Tho- 

mas Brown and Doctor Dove. 

But in those serious works designed 

To mend the morals of mankind, , 

We must for ever be disgraced 

With all the nicer sons of taste, 

If once the shadow to pursue 

We let the substance out of view. 

Our means must uniformly tend 

In due proportion to their end, 

And every passage aptly join 


To bring about the one design. CHURCHILL, 


Dr. Johnson says that “ perhaps there is no human 
being, however hid in the crowd from the observa- 
tion of his fellow mortals, who, if he has leisure and 
disposition to recollect his own thoughts and actions, 
will not conclude his life in some sort a miracle, and 
imagine himself distinguished from ail the rest of his 
species by many discriminations of nature or fortune.” 
This remark he makes in relation to what Sir Thomas 
Brown asserts of the course of his own life, that it was 
“a miracle of thirty years, which to relate were not a 
history, but a piece of poetry, and would sound to com- 
mon ears like a fuble.” Now, it is not known that any 
thing extraordinary ever befell him, The wonders,”, 
says Johnson, “ probably were transagted in his own 
mind: self-love, co-operating with an imagination vigor. 
ous and fertile as that of Brown, will find or make ob- 
jects of astonishment in every man’s life.” 

What the philosopher of Norwich considered as mi- 
raculous was probably this, that he had escaped from 
“ Pyrrho’s maze,” and had never been contaminated in 
Epicurus’ sty; that he had neither striven for place 
among the “wrangling crew,” nor sought to make his 
way with the sordid herd; that he had not sold himself 
to the service of mammon; but in mature years and 
with deliberate judgment had chosen a calling in which 
he might continually increase his knowledge and en- 
large his views, and entertain a reasonable hope that 
while he endeavoured to relieve the sufferings of his fel- 
low creatures and discipline kis own mind, the labours 
wherein his life was passed would neither be useless to 
others nor to himself. He might well consider it a 
miracle of divine mercy that grace had been given him 
to fulfil the promise made for him at his baptism, and 
that he had verily and indeed renounced the pomps and 
vanities of this wicked world. He might indeed take 
comfort in his “authentic reflections how far he had 
performed the great intention of his Maker ;—whether 
he had made good the principles of his nature and what 
he was made to be; what characteristic and special 
mark he had left to be observable in his generation ; 
wheiher he had lived to purpose or in vain; and what 
he had added, acted, or performed, that might consider. 
ably speak him a man.” 

There were more resemblances between Sir Thomas 
Brown and the doctor than Fluellen discovered between 
Henry of Monmouth and Alexander the Great. Both 
graduated in the same profession at the sane university; 
and each settled as a practitioner in a provincial town. 
(Doncaster indeed was an inconsiderable place compared 
with Norwich; and Brown merely procured his degree 
at Leyden, which was not in his time, as it was in 
Daniel Dove's, the best school of physic in Europe.) 
Both, too, were philosophers as well as physicians, and 
both were alike speculative in their philosophy, and de- 
vout. Both were learned men. Sir Thomas Brown 
might have said of himself with Herbert, 


I know the ways of learning. both the head 

And pipes that feed the press and make it run; 
What reason hath from nature borrowed, 

Or of itself, like a good housewife, spun 
In laws and policy; what the stars conspire; 
What willing nature speaks, what forced by fire; 

Both the o!d discoveries, and the new found seas; 
The stock and surplus, cause and history : 

All these stand open, or I have the keys, 


The doctcr could: not- have said-this ; he would rather 


have said, 


I am but one who do tlie world despise, 
And would my thoughts to so:ne perfection raise, 
A wisdom-lover, willing to be wise.* 


Yet he was as justly entitled to the appellation of a 
Jearned man by his multifariuvus knowledge, as he.was 
: There were many things of 
which he wes. ignorant, and contented to be ignorant, 
because the acquirement would not have been worth 


far from pretending to it. 


the cost. d 
a seat at the banquet of the philosophers, whereas Dove 


the crumbs that fell from their table. : 
A certain melancholy predominated as much in the 


the First, to whom his portrait bears. sv remarkable a 
resemblance; and a certain mirth entered as largely into 
the composition of the doctor’s, as it did into Charles the 
Second’s, to whom, in all moral respects, no one could 
be more utterly unlike. The elements have seldom been 
so happily mixed as they were in the philosopher of 
Norwich; he could not have been perfectly homogene- 
ous if a particle of the quintelement had been super- 
added ;—such an ingredient would have marred the har- 
mony of his character: whereas the philosopher of 
Doncaster would have been marred without a large por- 
tion of it. 

It was a greater dissimilarity, and aitogether to be 
regretted, that my doctor left no “characteristic and 
special mark to be ubservable in his generation ;” but 
upon this I shall make some observations hereafter. 
What led me to compare these persons, incomparable 
each in his own way, was that my doctor, though he did 
not look upon his own history as miraculous, considered 
that the course of his life had been directed by a singu 
lar and special providence. How else could it have been 
that being an only son—an only child, the sole repre- 
sentative in his generation of an immemorial line—his 
father, instead of keeping him attached to the soil, as 
all his forefathers had been, should have parted with 
him for the sake of his moral and intellectual improve- 
ment, not with a view to wealth or worldly advancement, 
but that he might seek wisdom and ensue it ?—that 
with no other friend than the poor schoolmaster of a 
provincial townlet, and no better recommendation, he 
should have been placed with a master by whose care 
the defects of his early education were supplied, and by 
whose bounty, after he had learned the practical routine 
of his profession, he was sent to study it as a science in 
a foreign university, which a little before had been raised 
by Boerhaave to its highest reputation ;--that not only 
had his daily bread been given him without any of that 
wearing anxiety which usually attends upon an unsettled 
and precarious way of life, but in the very house which 
when sent thither in boyhood he had entered as a 
stranger, he found himself permanently fixed, as suc- 
cessively the pupil, the assistant, the friend, and finally 


had been delivered from evil. 
one of the American Bishop Hobart’s occasional cor 


appointments.” 


whom no other deity is acknowledged. 


books.” White Kennett might have enjoyed more com 
fort if he had been born in Jess contentious times, or i 


been placed in a less conspicuous station. 


him good works and a good name. 


frequent reason to say— 


In fede mia 
IIo fatto bene a non fare wu mio modo. 


The doctor, however, was one of the very few who hav 


been disposed to stray from it. 

Spesso si perde il buono 
Cercando il meglw. E a scegliere il sentiero 
Chi vuol troppo esser saggio, 
Del tempo abusa, e non fa mai viagzio. 


INTERCHAPTER XV. 


family and his. deserts. 
who-huve similar claims, 


Brown would have taken with jast confidence | most popular of kings, I cannot but think | 
ought to be knighted. And | assure ronicn > 

would have thought himself hardly worthy to gather up| is not said on the score of personal feelj 

have the honour to be one of his relations 1 


constitution of Sir Thomas’s mind, as in that of Charles| as weli as to the character of the government, 


the successor and heir of his benefactor ;—above ail,|drop it and assume the name Zepliiriel in its ste 
that he had not been led into temptation, and that he| honour of his tutelary angel, the change wasn 


“ My life,” said an unfortunate poor man, whv was| sound state of mind. And though in the Reig 


respondents, “has been a chapter of blunders and dis. christened his son by it for a reason sav 
Johin Wilkes said that “the chapter of] respect, it is not the worse for the whinsical 
accidents is the longest chapter in the book ;” and he, | tion that induced him to fix upon jt. The 
who had his good things here, never troubled himself to}on the never to be forgotten fifth of Nover 
consider whether the great volume were the book of|about the very hour when the gunpowder tré 
chance, or of necessity, the demogorgon of those by|to have been consummated; and the father ei 
With a wiser| have him called Thomas, because he said thise 
and happier feeling Bishop White Kennett, when he was| he lived to grow up would hardly believe that ever 
asked “ Where are we ?” answered the question thus,—| wickedness could be attempted by the sons oft 
“In a world where nothing can be depended on but a fu-| ce & : r 
ture state; in the way to it, little comfort bat prayers and kite and carried into the air, escaped by exclaim 


he had taken less part in their contentions, or if he had| tended victim, 
Yet he had|among the miracles of Thomas a Becket, to who 
little cause to complain of his lot, and he has left behind| ot to the great schoolman of Aquino, nor the ap 


There is scarcely any man who in thoughtfully con.| human name ever wrought so remarkable a delitg 
templating the course of his own life, would not find 


never been put out of their designed course, and never 


The author recommends a certain well-known character rage = Focd _— — eminent sg 
as a candidate for honours, both on the score of his kgs? Roortabsaracnapte “ale scghcbie se: rm 
He notices also other, persons 


Tn these days when honours have been so profusely|no person can possibly be found so worthy tot 














with regard to his own clains, and the fitness ‘ 
It is disparaging him, and der 
which in undisputed and indiapatsben tain te 2 
any other in these kingdoms,—it is dj ~ 
say, to speak of him as we du of Tom once 
Tom Cribb, and Tom Campbell ; or uf Tom Bes 
Tom Moore, and Tom Sheridan; and before 
Toi Browne, and Tom D'Urfey, and Tow Ky 
Can it be supposed if he were properly presented: 
majesty (Lord Nugent would introduce him), aud 
to kiss the royal hand, that our most gracious and 
natured king would for a moment hesitate to 
the uccollade, and say to him, “ Rise Sir 
1 do not ask for the Guelphie order ; 
hood would in this case be more appropriate, 
It is perfectly certain that Sir Thomas 
were alive, would not object to have him for w bros 
knight and namesake. It is equally certaiy 
Thomas Lethbridge could not, and ought not, 
Dryden was’ led into a great error by: his. ani 
against Hunt and Shadwell, when urmi 
“dulness and clumsiness were fated to the gat 
Tom,” “There are,” says Serjeant Kite, “ sever 
of Toms; Tom o° Lincoln, Tom Tit, Tow 
Tom o° Bedlam, and Tom Foo! !”. With neither 
is dulness or clumsiness associated. And inthe 
tive world, according ty the erudite philologist whow 
much industry and acumen collected the frame) 
language, the word itself signified just or perfeote 
fore the first decan of the constellation Virgo was 
Tum, and from thence Court de Gebelin derives Ty 
and thus it becomes evident that Themistocles be 
to the Toms. Let no Thomas, then, or Sir Thomat 
has made shipwreck of his fortune or his reputatis 
of both, consider himself as having been destined toi 
disgrace by his gudtathers and godmothers when! 
gave him that nume. The name is a good name, | 
one who has ever known Sir Thomas Acland’may 
and love it for his sake: and.no wise man will in 
worse of it for Tom Fool’s. aK: 
No! the name Thomas is a gocd name, h 
has been disparaged by some of those persons wik 
known by it at this time. Though Bovius cha 


ie 


| 


ot 


better, being indeed only a manifestation of hig OWOMNE ha , 


James the First, Mr. William Shepherd of 9 mm 


It is recorded that a parrot which was 


.|“Sancte Thoma adjuva me!” for upon that 
fjappeat the kite relaxed his hold, and let 1oog 
This may be believed, the 


the East, the invocation wus addressed. 


Has any other name made a greater ne 
world? Let Lincoln tell, and Oxfurd ; for altho 
nis clocha clochabilis in clocherio clochando, clot 
chativo, clochare fecit clochabiliter clochantes,” 
them all, Master Junotus de Bragmardo we 
e| signed pre-eminence to the mighty Toms. — | 

The name, then, is sufficiently vindicated, ev 
vindication were needed, when the paramount 
my claimant are considered. oa 

Merry Andrew likewise should be presented to: 
the same honour, for sundry good reasuns, and @ 
for this, that there is already a Sir Sorry An 

I should also recommend Tom Noddy, we e: 
this consideration, that the honour would pre ab 
be merged in an official designation, and there 


long, unless the party who keep moving and pu 
forward as their leader, should before that tim 
him of his hereditary rights, dignities, and pF 








*-Lord Stirling. 





distributed by the most Jibera! of administrations and the} him in office and tread in his steps, as Tom 
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ia Je ing to be forgotten, who is cousin. 
dy ees men scaeet He moreover de- 
oi ‘virtue of his puddingship; the Puddings are 
T asient and good family: the Blacks in particular 
poftheit blood. ; 
ve. reader, this epigram cf that cheerful and kind. 
ed echoolmaster, Samuel Bishop of Merchant Tay- 
pritten in his vocation upon the theme Aliusque et 


ss from five favourite dishes name 
stage buffoon’s professional name. 
, himself, the Dutchman, never erring 
ative instinct, styles him Pickle Herring. 
Berman, whose strong palate haut-gouts fit, 
» Hans Werst, that is, John Suusage- Wit. 
shman, ever prone to budinage, 
his soup, and shrugs, Eh! voila Jean Potage! 
ideas his sweet food supplies, 
sTialian Ecco Macaroni! cries. 
bile English taste, whose board with dumpling smokes, 
aspired by what it loves, applauds Jack Pudding’s jokes, 
SG charming bill of fare, you °H say, to suit 
ne dish, and that one dish a fool, to boot ! 


.#A learned n will have it,” says Fuller, “ that 
Lapis is nothing more than Apis with the addition of 
Hebrew Sar, a prince, whence, perchance, our Eng- 
Sebi” Odd, that the whole beast should have ob. 
this title in Egypt, and a part of it in England. 
twe all know that Loin of Beef has been knighted, 
id wio is not pleased to meet with him at dinner; and 
bho Barleycorn has been knighted, and who is not will- 
pe to pledge him in all companies in a glass ? 
"Rut wherefore should I adduce precedents, as if in 
bi any regard were paid to them in the distribu. 
ion of lionours, or there could be any need of them in 
case which may so well stand upon its own merits? 


—<>——— 


EDITOR’S TSBLE. 


5 

© Present from the British Government.—Our 
ewspapers rang with plaudits of the British 
pment, some two or three years back, for 
its liberality in presenting to certain public 
Tibiaries in America, imperfect sets of the 
books issued by the English * record commis- 
sion.” Some of us who had the handling of 
“the donation were at a loss to assign any reason 
Pwhy the sets were incomplete; as these pro- 
F dictions could be of much value only in public 
libraries, there seemcd to be no reasonable 
Cause why some institutions should receive 
Pmore of one kind than of another; the magnifi- 
cence of the donation, its benefits to “ inter- 
ational’ feeling, and all that, seemed very 
pable, and the people acknowledged the gift 
an evidence of a new era of friendship on 

p part of our once unnatural mother. 
"We are about, we fear, to dissipate such 
leasing associations; to prove that the British 
government had nothing to do with the fact ; 
the donation was in reality made by an indivi- 
who has been severely reprimanded for 
ig so, and moreover, the gift itself was no- 
g but wiste paper as regards its money 
we, The proccedings of the British courts 
Jaw are enrolled and commitied to the cus- 
4 dy of certain officers appointed to receive and 
Beep the same safely. in various repositories 
© called record offices. When brought from these 
es in the custody of a proper officer, they 
evidence in courts of justice ; and this qua 
uty of admissibility constitutes them records, 
Properly so named. ‘There are also other docu- 
Ements of very early date, and in series more or 
ess complete, which being preserved’ in the 
PSame offices, are available for the same pur- 
/Peses, such as the rolls of the exchequer, and 
Whe like ; and these documents are of the ut- 
t importance in settling points of general, 
Onstitutional, and family history, for which 
(Purpose they have at all periods been more or 





less diligently used. ‘They were viewed as 
affurding the most pure and ample gources of 
history, and the best evidences of the progress 
of civilisation, of the growth of institutions, and 
of the manners and customs of the country. 
Under such circumstances, it was natural that 
parliament should be induced to promote their 
preservation, and to appoint a “commission” 
to enquire whether such valuable records should 
be printed. The commission was raised with 
ample powers, and, after many years have 
elapsed, a committee has been appointed to 
report on what has been performed; this last 
committee has discovered that the sum of 
seventeen hundred and fifty thousand dollars 
has been wasted on sinecure appointments and 
the printing of the records, some of which have 
found their way all over the continent and to 
America, The report itself occupies eleven 
hundred and fifty pages folio, and some of the 
evidence is nota little curious; it proves, at 
least, that there other countries besides our 
own where public money is spent by wholesale 
by unworthy servants, and that our own good 
city of Philadelphia is not the only place where 
records and evidences of property are suffered 
to rot for want of suitable places to keep them 
in, and the exercise of proper care. 

It appears that when the commission was ap- 
pointed, a portion of the pvbiic records were 
found in the king’s mews; they filled 600 sacks, 
each sack holding eight bushels; the miscella- 
neous records comprehended 5000 bushels, and 
were not arranged in any way; 4136 cubic feet 
of national records were deposited in the most 
neglected condition; beside the accumulated 
dust of centuries, all were found to be very 
damp; some were in a state of inseparable ad- 
hesion to the stone walls; there were numerous 
fragments which had only just escaped entire 
consumption by vermin, and many were in the 
last stage of putrefaction. Six or seven perfect 
skeletons of rats were found imbedded, and 
bones of those vermin were generally distribut- 
ed throughout the mass; a dog was employed 
in hunting the live rats disturbed from their 
nests. The labourers could scarcely be sus- 
tained by stimulants in working their way 
through this mass of filth. 

Large quantities of the records were purloin- 
ed, and the parchments stewed down intw glue! 
and many important documents were offered 
for sale by booksellers and auctioneers. The 
British people were anxious that this should be 
put a stop to; the commissioners were to do 
all this, but they made a job of the whole trans- 
action, and squandered many thousands of 
pounds in printing books of comparatively 
iittle value; and after this was done, Mr. Coo- 
per, the irresponsible secretary of the com- 
mission, took it upon himself to give away the 
volumes wherever he pleased; little country 
libraries, and Gerinan institutions, that were iin- 
pudent enough to apply, received copies, while 
hundreds in England would gladly have pur- 
chased had the intolerable price not deterred 
them. Mr. Cooper gave the books to the Ame- 
rican libraries also, and for this has been taken 
to task, a fact which exonerates the govern. 
ment from any wish to.establish “ international” 
feelings. 

But a still more curious matter is revealed 
in the course of the investigation; it explains 
in all probability why the sets sent to America 
are imperfect. The mereantile firm of Jones 
& Wiggins testified that they had bought five 





tons of the record publications from Baldwin & 
Cradock, booksellers, and that a stationer in 
Lothbury, of the name of Gibbons, had bought 
even a larger quantity. Sir T. Phillips gave 
evidence on the same subject :— 

“Do you know how many tons of record 
publications have been destroyed by the pre- 
sent commission, by selling them as waste pa- 
per? Ans. I understand about sixteen tons.” 

So it appears that we are indebted to Mr. 
Cooper for imperfect sets, after sixteen tons 
have been sold for waste paper, and are after 
all this to give thanks to the British govern- 
ment for an attempt to conciliate the national 
feelings! We are glad the books have reached 
America, just as we are pleased at every literary 
accession that may possibly prove of utility; but 
we do not believe five persons will open them 
for any good purpose, nor are we as grateful as 
when first the documents arrived. We know 
not what waste paper our government has to 
send in return, for instead of damp, the custom 
at Washington has been to warm up our public 
documents and records once in- a while by a 
glorious bonfire. 

Ferdinand and Isabella.—Decidedly the 
most beautiful volumes issued from the Ame- 
tican press, are the three just published by the 
Boston Stationers’ Company, being the history 
of the reign of Ferdinand and Isabella, by W. 
H. Prescott. The engravings, the title-page, 
the paper and printing, are in the highest style 
of the art, equal, in fact, to almost any London 
specimen book, though the price is not half 
customarily charged abroad. For a character 
of this valuable work, see the last number of 
the North American Review. 

Books, books.—Are people generally aware 
of the fact, that forty-nine out of fifty of the 
volumes which we import for the purpose of 
making a selection from for the readers of 
* Waldie,” are trash, utter trash? How we 
sometimes wish that the gentle reader, who 
takes up each successive sheet as we issue 
them in quick succession, and passes a hasty 
opinion, perhaps, that this novel or the other 
travel is not as entertaining as some former one, 
could enjoy for a month or two the task, for it 
is after all a task, of looking through or reading 
the numerous books which we are compelled 
to do, in order to make a choice. Various 
causes tend to usher into the world productions 
of no value; the vanity of authorship must be 
a principal one, and no matter what may be 
the contents, a good tithe, aided by the puffs 
from the periodicals owned by the publisher, 
seems to meet with approval or sale. 

We have been going over lately some fifty 
new volumes: of this number not one would be 
sufficiently entertaining to keep our readers 
awake, though truly they are issued with all the 
beauty of typography and excellent names, Of 
this nuinber let us instance but one; and first 
for the tith— 

«-Adventures in the North of Europe, illus- 
trative of the Poetry and Philosophy of Travel, 
by Edward Wilson Landor.” 

Here, suicly, thought we, is “a good book ;”” 
we remembered Elliot's North of Europe, which 
had given our friends so much satisfaction, and 
hoped for sume new lights on “the Poetry and 
Philosophy of ‘Travel.”” Alas, how soon were 
we disappointed; though oft entrapped before, 
we cut the pages with pleasing anticipations. 
Arrived at Elsinore, Mr. Landor informs us, 
that he “did not know a word of Danish,” yet. 
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he had the sagacity to discover that an inspector 
“‘ maintained an opposite argument” to his; he 
sapiently concludes, that ‘as neither under- 
stood a word the other advanced, we might 
have gone on arguing to the present hour, with- 
out either being convinced.” If they had done 
so, we should have been the last to complain. 
Mr. Landor has * convinced” us that he is a 
greater fool than if he had staid in the country 
and studied the language. 

Attending service in the Lutheran church, he 
says, “ The clergyman had a quiet earnestness 
of manner and a persuasive eloquence that 
pleased and attracted. I admired his discourse, 
though I did not understand a word of it.” He 
soon learned that “in all countries of the 
north, the current coin of the realm, for the 
most part, consists of coarse paper.”” ‘his is 
a kind of coin so much in fashion among us, 
that in his next edition he may add North 
America to the list. He says, for the bene- 
fit of future travellers and pedlars, that the 
Swedes are i such in want of crockery ware, and 
sometimes gave him a shallow plate to wash 
in; doubtless they thought a shallow fellow 
would best be reflected in a shallow vessel. He 
saw some ant-hills sometimes “as large as a 
good hay-cock,” and sundry things too curious 
for stay-at-home travellers to read of. Will our 
transatlantic agent consent to read a single page 
of every book before he taxes us with guinea 
volumes ? 

Ethel Churchill. —We commence to-day the 
publication of Miss Landon’s new novel of 
Ethel Churchill, which has some faults to be 
pointed out in our next number, but is too re- 
markable a production, from the historical per- 
sonages introduced into it, to have been passed 
over in this “ Waldie” series. L. E. L., Miss 
Landon’s signature, has been well translated 
** Love, Ever Love;” love is her usual theme, 
and most deeply does this novel prove her to 
feel its poetry. 

Medical Journal.—The February number of 
the American Journal of the Medical Sciences, 
edited by Dr. Hays, and published by Carey, 
Lea & Blanchard, is filled, as usual, with in- 
teresting facts. It exhibits its editor’s ability, 
and moreover his great resources and industry; 
such must prosper. 

American Medical Library.—Dr. Dungli- 
son’s American Medical Library and [ntelli- 
gencer, a reprint of standard English medical 
books, combined with medical intelligence, has 
reached its twenty-second number. It conti. 
nues to be eagerly sought after by the profes- 
sion, and to combine all the advantages, and 
more, than its prospectus promised. Dr. Dungli- 
son's name is a guarantee for its value. 

Dr. Ludlow’s Lecture before the Athenian 
Institute on ‘Tuesday last, was a masterly, con- 
nected discourse, evincing an educated scholat 
and a sound logician. The lecture this (‘Tues- 
day) evening will be on the Science of Govern- 
ment, by Sidney George Fisher, Esq.; if it should 
prove to turn upon the science of female go- 
vernment! it would greatly interest the ladies ; 
we do not promise that it will, but advise all 
who have tickets, or can borrow them, to go 
and hear for themselves, 

_Pickwick.—The numerous friends of the 
Pickwickians will rejoice to see the beautiful 


new eilition with numerous illustrations by Sam " 


Weller and Alfred Crowquill, which forms a 
huge volume of nearly four hundred pages, from 


the press of Carey, Lea & Blanchard. A hearty 
laugh may be had at the pictures alone; we like 
especially ‘Winkle Rook Shooting,” “ Mr. 
Pickwick Staiting for Ipswich,’ * The Punch 
Drinking,” “ Prisoners in the Fleet,” &c.; 
they are all in admirable keeping, however, and 
help out the fun amazingly. This wonderfully 
popular series of “ papers’’ requires no aid from 
us to give it ‘*currency;” it is in fact “ the cur- 
rency”’ of the trade, and this new edition will 
be greatly coveted by all who have read the 
work without the pictures. 

Captain Marryat, who has been sojourning 
among us for a week or two and mingling in 
our social circles, has left town for the south ; 
he will visit Baltimore, Washington, Charleston, 
Savannah, &c., during his tour; he contemplates, 
tuo, to take a peep at the Rocky Mountains and 
the most interesting parts of the Western coun- 
try, before his return to England. 


Serenity.—A habit of serenity, or self-possession, says 
Fordyce, is the very foundation of all heartfelt happi- 
ness; and they can enjoy nothing to purpose, at least 
not for any continuance, who cannot enjoy their own 
thoughts. The gratifications of such as are for ever 
flying from themselves, and bustling along in the chase 
of external objects, that they may shun the cognisance 
of reason, and verdict of conscience, are not felicity, but 
hurry, extravagance, distraction. The first moment of 
leisure detects the imposture; and the injured mind, 
when permitted to speak out, loudly declares that no- 
thing can give her satisfaction but what she can view 
with complacence, as dictated by her best sentiments, 
or not repugnant to them. 


A curious experimental fact has just been proved in 
Belgium. A bar of iron heated to a white heat, and 
exposed rapidly to the action of a strong forge bellows, 
becomes immediately so hot that it melts, and the lique- 
fied matter is dispersed in the air, where it sparkles like 
a wire burnt in oxygen. In this manner, upwards of a 
pound of metal is dispersed. The same effect will also 
be produced if the bar, when heated to a white heat, be 
attached to a cord, and turned in water. The iron melts 
in the same manner, and escapes in luminous tangents. 


Leisure and solitude are the best effects of riches, 
because mother of thought, Both are avoided by most 
rich men, who seek company and business, which are 
signs of being weary of themselves.—Sir W. Temple. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


Thick waters show no images of things ; 
Friends are each other’s mirrors, and should be 
Clearer than crystal, or the mountain springs, 
And free fiom clouds, design and flattery ; 
For vulgar souls no part of friendship share : 
Poets and friends are born to what they are. 


Friends should observe and chide each other’s faults ; 
To be severe then is most just and kind: 
Nething can ’scape their search who know the thoughts; 
This they should give and take with equal mind: 
For friendship, when this freedom is denied, 
Is like a painter when his hands are tied. 
Cath. Phillips. 


To take the advice of some few friends is ever ho- 
nourable: for lookers-on many times see more than 
gamesters, and the vale best discovereth the hill.— Lord 
Bacon. 


—>_— 
REMITTANCES BY MAIL. 


I> Gentlemen making remittances by checks, would 
confer a favour by having them marked “ guod,” by the 
cashier of the bank, 


Jan. 26,—James M. Douglass, Cincinnati, O. 
25,—H1. L. Allison, Carlowville, Al. 

Feb. 6—Charles B. Smith, Morrisville, N. Y. 
—— 8—Wnm. J. Cole, P. M., Wilmington, Va. 
Jan. 5.—A. Il. & O. P. Hankins, Burnt Ordinary, Va. 
29,—N. Hamblin, Magnolia, Fl. Ty. 

eb. 8,—Samuel Farrar, Bangor, Me. 

—- 1,—Dr. Bryan, Bodingfield, Lumpkin, Ga. 








5,—F. A. Brush, Detroit, Mich. 








5,—Jacob Strayer, Port Republic, Va. 





MAINE.—Bancor, Duren & Thatcher. 
VERMONT.—Montretier, George P, Walton 
MASSACHUSETTS.—Boston, W. H. 8, Jordee 
Worcester, Clarendon Harris. =u 
CONNECTICUT. 
New Haven, Herrick & Noyes. a 
Harrrorp, Roderick White. F 
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RHODE ISILAND.—Pawrucner, J. M'Intype @; 
NEW YORK.—New Yoak, Peter Hill, lis Pi 
Wm. Burns, 262, Broadway, ~ . 
Avsorn, B. R. Beck. i 
West Point, J. H. Holt. 
Eupson, P. Dean Carrique. : 
Asany, W. C. Little. 
Rocuester, C. & M. Morse. 
Utica, Wm. Williams, Grosh & Huteh 
Burrato, A. Wilgus. 
NEW JERSEY. 
Trenton, D. Fenton. he 
Satem, J. M. Hannah. : 
Painceton, R. E. Hornor. 
Newark, J. M‘Intyre. 
DELAWAKE. 
Wixmincron, P. B. Po-ter. 
PENNSYLVANIA. 
Mauvcu Cuunk, William H. Sayre. 
Easton, Joseph P. Deringer. 
Porrsvitir, B. Bannan. 
Montross, W. L. Post, P. M. 
York, D. Small, P. M. 
Prrrssurcnu, Johnston & Stockton 
CuramsBerssure, Matthew Smith. 
Wikessarre, E. W. Sturdevent. 
Car.is.e, George M. Phillips & Co. 
OHIO.—Cincinnati, Corey & Fairbanks, M, 
Alexander Flash. 
Cotumsus, J. N. Whiting. 
Maoumes, John E. Hunt, P. M. 
Srevusenvitte, J. & B. Turnbull. a 
ZANESVILLE, Adam Peters—Uriah Parke, 
Dayton, R. W. Sule. : 
MARYLAND. 
Bactimore, N. Hickman. 
Urrer Marvzoro’, G. W. Wilson. 
Camprinez, E. P. Lecompie, P. M. 
Darnestown, L. W. Candler. 
DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA. 
Wasnincton City, Frank Taylor. 
Avexanoria, Bell & Entwisle. 
VIRGINJA.—Ricumonp, R. D.Sanxay. — = 
Norroxk, R. C. Barclay,—U. H. Forbes & 
Perenssure, A. N. Bourdon. % 
Lyncasure, A. R. North. wy 
Portsmouts, U. H. Forbes & Co. ihe 
FreverickssurG, John Coakley; E. Mt 
University or Virainia, C. P. M‘Kennie. © 
Wiwcuester, John N. Bell. 
KENTUCKY. Ps 
Lovisvitte, John M. Campbell,—Jos. T. Chaz 
Lexineton, John W. Trumbull. i” - 
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TENNESSEE.—Nasnvitiz, White & Norvell, 
Eichbaum, Joseph T. Clark. 
NORTH CAROLINA. 

Raveicu, Turner & Hughes. 

Fayerrevit.e, J. M. Stedman. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Cnarveston, John P. Beile,—Wnm. H. Berr 

Campen, A. Young. 

Coxumaia, B. D. Plant. 

Sumrervitie, H. Haynesworth. 
GEORGIA.—Auaeusta, T. H. Plant. 

Savannan, W. T. Williams. 
MISSISSIPPI. 

Natcnez, F. Beaumont. 

Grano Gutr, William M. Smyth. a 
ALABAMA.—Moaize, J. S. Kellogg & Co. 
LOUISIANA.—New Onrzezans, C. H. Banere 

Francisvitie, J. M. Bell, P. M. 
MISSOURI.—Sr. Louis, Meech & Dinnies. 
MICHIGAN.—Derroit, George S. Meredith. ~ 
CANADA. s 

Quesec, J. Tardif. re - 

Cornwa tu, U. C., Duncan M‘Donell. “ 

Monrreat, N. Wilson. Exchange Rooms. | 

Toronto, J. Ballard. 

Brockvitte, Wm. Bewell, Jr. & Co. 

Hamitton, James Ruthven & Co. 

Wiitiam Henrv, Peter M‘Nie. a 
NEW BRUNSWICK.—Frepzaicgton, Robert! 

Sr. Jouns, Alexander Robertson. a 
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